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A DATEWITH MR. WONDERFUL
By Lynn LaFleur

Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
www.jasminejade.com/pm-8013-101-a-date-with-mr-
wonderful.aspx

Length: Novella

Genre: Contemporary

8 “45 stars! The intimacy and
passion Twyla and Daniel create
can definitely heat up any nation
in the midst of a blizzard! The
humor and teasing ways Twyla
and Daniel project to each other is
so sweet, heartfelt and playful
that | wanted to spend more time
AT i  getting to know these

characters. | can’t wait to read
Molly’s story.” ~Tallyn Porter, Just
Erotic Romance Reviews

AND BEST FRIEND MAKES THREE
By Lynn LaFleur

Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
www.jasminejade.com/pm-8084-101-and-best-friend-
makes-three.aspx

Length: Novella

Genre: Contemporary/Ménage

“4 stars! In addition to being a
great romp, this was a really
beautiful love story. | found
myself caught up in the lives of
Eric and Brenna, and | was so
inspired by the love they felt for
one another that the passion they
shared sexually was a natural out-
flowing of their solid relationship.
Cheers to the author.” ~The Pen
and Muse

INTO THE WILD

By Caitlyn Willows

Publisher: Loose Id
www.loose-id.com/Into-the-Heart-3-Into-the-
Wild.aspx

Length: Novel

Genre: Paranormal/Shape-shifter/Ménage

“l absolutely love Caitlyn
Willows’ Into the Wild. The
combination of characters--
jaguar shifter, calico cat and
human--was intriguing. What
happened to them was
unsettling, but as a reader it was
astounding and thrilling...oh,
and did | mention sexy? Rowr!
The story was erotic, yet a
tender and loving romance; the
characters, while of the
paranormal variety, still managed to come across as
real, genuine and, for the most part, very likable
people. I'm really looking forward to spending time
with Caitlyn Willows’ first two books in the series--
Into the Lair and Into the Night. I’'m also wondering if
we’re to be treated to other adventures from her Into
the Heart series... | certainly hope so!” ~Kathy K.,
Ebook Addict

* k * k% *

“This story was a hot, fun, and thought-provoking
romp.” ~Kyraninse, Night Owl Reviews

Reviews - Continued on Page 10
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EIDOLON ARMS: VANITY’S OBSESSION

By Adrianna Dane

Publisher: Amber Quill Press/Amber Heat
www.amberquill.com/AmberHeat/EA _
VanitysObsession.html

Length: Novella

Genre: Contemporary/Light BDSM

ADRIANNADANE “4 lips!...Adrianna Dane proves
\ \ you don’t need to include toy

‘_uo _ play to have a story of
Dominance and submission

sizzle. She sure packs a lot of heat
in her short story Vanity’s
Obsession.” ~Victoria, Two Lips
Reviews

I’LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS

By Adrianna Dane

Publisher: Loose Id
www.loose-id.com/1lI-Be-Home-for-Christmas.aspx
Length: Novella

Genre: Contemporary/GLBT/Multicultural/Western

“4 nymphs! I'll Be Home for
Christmas has a plot you don’t
see coming, and it adds a nice
dose of suspense to this story. |
loved the setting. I'll Be Home
for Christmas is a wonderful
holiday story filled with
messages on love, hope, survival
and forgiveness.” ~Scandalous
Minx, Literay Nymphs Reviews
Only

http://literarynymphsreviewsonly.blogspot.com/
2010/03/ill-be-home-for-christmas.html?zx=
c9babaf7442f6806

PASSION’S FOUR TOWERS

By Dee Brice

Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
www.jasminejade.com/pm-5840-249-passions-four-
towers.aspx

Length: Novel

Genre: Fantasy

“5 towers! Passion’s Four Towers
is a delightful read with a
Shakespearean feel to it. Everyone
is pretending to be someone...
other than what they are. | found
myself laughing one moment and
then thoroughly absorbed in a
scorching hot love scene on the
next page. And the sex is
scorching, burning so hot it will
leave you singed... This is a
definite must read.” ~Debbie H,
gottawritenetwork.com

ANOTHER DREAM, ANOTHER REALITY

By Mechele Armstrong

Publisher: Loose Id
www.loose-id.com/Another-Dream-Another-
Reality.aspx

Length: Novella

Genre: BBW/Multicultural/Ménage

“5 hearts! Consummate story-
teller  Mechele  Armstrong
follows up last year’s capti-
vating story Another Night,
Another Dream with an equally
sensual and dynamic one. This
enticing new story featuring the
return of lovers Aden, Leo and
Cassie is explosive and power-
fully  engaging, everything
readers come to expect from this
author.” ~The Romance Studio

http://theromancestudio.com/reviews/reviews/
anotherdreamarmstrong.htm
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SEEK AND YOU SHALL FIND
By Mechele Armstrong

www.mechelearmstrong.com
Publisher: Liquid Silver
www.liquidsilverbooks.com
ISBN: 978-1-59578-701-9
Length: Novella

Genre: Futuristic

Blackguard only wants to get
back to the war his planet is
fighting, but instead, he’s
r ' picking up a woman. A seeker
morph. She’s been promised to

him to cement an alliance his
world desperately needs. When
he’s betrayed and all his men are

killed, he’s forced to flee without
his promised morph.

sepkk.
SHAL% N D

MECHELE ARMSTRONG

Only a pod opens in the back of his shuttle.

The seeker morph, Annalisse, emerges. She’s awake
from stasis and is now in a sexual heat. Her body is
demanding that she bond, and Blackguard is only too
willing to fulfill her needs, except that he also must
keep them safe from the enemies who betrayed him.
Annalisse will become whatever the man she bonds
with desires, only she finds Blackguard wants a
woman much like she already is.

It’s a race to a communications array that will allow
him to get them off the planet in one piece. But once
they lift off, Blackguard must resume his duties as
ruler, which requires him to abandon Annalisse.

Will Blackguard seek out the woman he never knew
he sought? Will Annalisse find the man who allowed
her to stay true to herself?

Excerpt:

Then, with a downturn of the shock wave, he
crashed.

On the planet of his betrayer.

His head bleeding, he cursed everyone involved
from here to eternity as his shuttle skidded to a stop.

They were all dead.

He struggled to look behind him at the roaring
inferno. No one could have gotten out of there alive.

If he’d stayed, he’d be dead now, too.

He swallowed. Now was not the time to dwell
on the losses. Now was the time to get off his ass and
back to his planet. There, he could sort things out and
figure what his next move should be.

\engeance.

The pod that he’d seen the crane load started
beeping from behind him.

“Shut up.” He tried to circumvent failing
systems to get the shuttle back up in the air as he took
off his harness A no-go. Too much damage had been
done to the small craft. “Shut up.” The persistent
beeping annoyed the hell out of him as he kept trying
to access the systems even as they failed on him. He
might be stuck at the crash site. He couldn’t even get a
radio signal out from this small of a ship to the other
ship unless he cleared the atmosphere. It would be
several more hours before they’d launch a rescue on
their own.

He drew his phaser and turned around, ready to
shoot the offending pod’s controls to silence the
beeping, only to find it had opened. The crash must
have broken down the locks on the thing. It had
unlocked whether he wanted it to or not. “This isn’t a
good time.” Watch it be something alive like parsec
beetles, a delicacy for some races, or psi-cats, a pet.
Just what he needed all over the dying shuttle.

The cover slipped open as the beeping subsided.

Blackguard kept his gun trained on the pod,
even as the heady scent of spices met his nose. What
could it be, a spice delivery? He turned toward the
back, facing all the way around, to get a better look.

Seek and You Will Find excerpt - Continued on Page 12
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SEEK AND YOU SHALL FIND
By Mechele Armstrong

Continued from page 11

A woman sat up with a stretch of her body. Her
pert mouth yawned. A naked, beautiful woman lay in
the pod. With big breasts. Long dark hair. Green eyes.
Big breasts. He couldn’t tear his gaze away from her.
He reacted as if he’d been struck in the gut with
something heavy. Could hardly get breath out of his
lungs.

He blinked, not having expected a person to be
in the pod, especially not this lovely creature. The gun
shifted downward. Even with the surprise and the
circumstances, lust filled him at her appearance. His
cock tightened. He’d never seen a female so delicate
looking. So beautiful.

He’d never scented anything like her either.
Something resided below the spice’s scent, which had
to be her. His cock rose up as his heart pounded. The
adrenaline raised by his getaway channeled to his
libido. His whole body reacted to this woman and
wanted things with her, that even in his wickedest
days, he couldn’t imagine. Until now.

He shook his head to clear the fog. This was a
bad time for arousal.

Her gaze centered on him as an unsteady smile
graced her lips. “You must be Blackguard. I'm
Annalisse. Yours to do with what you will.” Her voice
sounded throaty. Husky. It ran along his spine like a
rolling river with a sharp dip down to his heavy cock.

He almost groaned at the impact of her words.
Annalisse. Beauty had a name. His arousal grew
tenfold, which hardly seemed possible. Oh, yeah.

Maybe it was a good time after all.

UNDERCOVER HEAT

By Judy Mays

www.judymays.com

Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
www.jasminejade.com/ps-8294-50-undercover-
heat.aspx

ISBN: 978-1-41992-682-2

Length: Novel

Genre: Paranormal

Nick thinks his asshole CIA boss
has sent him on a wild goose
chase. Hunting a fellow agent
who’s a werewolf? What a crock!
His boss had to be a moron!

Lowps Ca TWLLI_QH._ N
R |

Good at her job as a private inves-
e Ty tigator thanks to her werewolf’s
praeid heightened senses, strength and
[LCABM@IVANRY speed, Melody Gray is happy and
content with her life--until a CIA
agent shows up in her office searching for her brother.
What can a girl do to keep this gorgeous, chocolate-
skinned agent away from her brother? Keep his
attention on her, of course, and what better way is
there than with sex?

Excerpt:

As she smiled then licked her upper lip with the
tip of her tongue, Nick felt his already hard cock
stiffen even more. To have that tongue on him...

His balls tightened.

He fought the urge to wrap his arms around her.

“Why?” he asked again.

“I just told you why.”

“No, why the attraction? It certainly wasn’t
there the first day | walked into your office.”

Her slow shrug raised her breasts then let them
fall. In the dim light, he could see her nipples poking
against the shirt she wore. “l guess you grew on me.”
Since the lower half of her body was still flush against

Undercover Heat excerpt - Continued on Page 13
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UNDERCOVER HEAT
By Judy Mays

Continued from page 12

his, she brushed her thigh against his hard cock. “I
guess I’ve grown on you, too.”

Nick shook his head. “Listen...”

She leaned her face close to his. “Will you stop
trying to analyze this--attraction--and just enjoy
yourself?” She slid her tongue along his lips and
swivelled her hips against his thigh and now-aching
cock.

Nick stiffened, sucked in his breath, then spat,
“Fuck it!” Throwing caution and his once unbreakable
rule never to get involved with anyone he was investi-
gating away, Nick gave in to the urges he’d felt every
time he saw Melody Gray. Spinning them both
around, he pushed her against the door and attacked
her mouth with his.

She counter-attacked by stabbing her tongue
into his mouth, then sucking his into hers.

Their teeth clicked and clashed. Their tongues
sparred and parried.

He cupped her breast and squeezed.

She shuddered and wrapped one leg around his
thigh.

Groaning, Nick opened his mouth wider, his
tongue now dancing with hers. His cock was harder
than it had ever been and his balls were on fire. Never
had he wanted--no, needed to bury himself in a
woman so badly.

Somehow, she slipped her hand between them,
something he didn’t think was possible considering
how closely their bodies were plastered together,
jerked his jeans open, slid her hand down the front of
his pants, and grabbed his cock, and pulled it free of
his boxers, her warm hand circling and caressing the
head.

“You’re gonna make me come too soon,” Nick
moaned into her mouth.

“Off. Get these damned jeans off,” she demand-
ed against his mouth as she lowered her leg and
jerked at the waistband of his jeans. The upper portion

of his cock inched free. “You are so damn hard!” she
mumbled against his mouth. “I need your cock.”

With far more strength than he thought a
woman could have, she pushed him back around so
that his back was against the wall, fell to her knees,
pulled his pants and underwear down to his ankles,
and sucked his cock into her mouth.

“Oh Christ,” he groaned. He spread his legs and
tilted his head back against the wall, and slammed his
fists back against it. Her tongue was magic, her mouth
molten heat as she sucked and nibbled. He thrust his
hips forward, and she sucked him in.

He slid his cock deeper into her mouth as she
sucked. Gently, she raked her teeth along him as he
slid back out. The sharp pressure had his stomach
muscles rippling. She sucked his cock back in and
replaced her teeth with her tongue.

Nick groaned and buried his hands in her hair.

As she slid her tongue around him, she cupped
his balls and rolled them in her hand.

It was too much. He had to bury himself inside
of her.

Grabbing her shoulders, Nick pushed her mouth
back off his cock, slipped his hands under her arms,
lifted her back to her feet, and spun them both around
again so her back was flat against the wall. “Clothes.
Off. Now.”

He didn’t wait for her to strip. Shoving her shirt
up over her breasts, he popped the clasp on the front
of her bra, bent, nipped a taut nipple, then sucked it
into his mouth.

When he nipped her already tender nipple,
Melody pounded her fist against the wall. Oh, gods,
when had she ever wanted a man so much!

She tore at the buttons on her jeans, popping a
few in the process. Shoving the jeans down over her
hips, she grabbed his cock again.

When he slid his hand between her thighs, she
arched into it, and his fingers slipped inside of her.
She ground down against them.

“Christ, you're wet.”

Enticing Excerpts - Continued on Page 14
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VICTIM OF DECEPTION
from the book IF THIS BED COULD TALK
By Lynn LaFleur

www.lynnlafleur.com

Publisher: Avon Red
www.harpercollins.com/books/9780061227783/
If This_Bed_Could_Talk/Zindex.aspx

ISBN: 978-0-06122-778-3

Length: Novella

Genre: Contemporary/Paranormal

A bond broken, victim of deception.

The death of her great aunt leaves
Karessa Austin with an old
Victorian-style house on the out-
skirts of Fort Worth, Texas. Being
a modern woman who lives in a
large condo, she has no idea what
she’ll do with the house.

One look and she falls in love
with the charm of the ancient home. She decides to
remodel it and bring it back to its original beauty. She
has no idea there are two ghosts living there...ghosts
who happen to be her great-great-grandparents.

Maxwell Hennessey is a treasure hunter, and a very
lucky one. At forty, he’s already made a fortune from
sunken ships, hidden piles of gold and silver, and
unclaimed stocks and bearer bonds. His latest search
takes him to Fort Worth, where he believes he’ll find a
bearer bond worth millions.

The one kink in his plan is Karessa, the woman who
now lives in the house where the bond is hidden.
She’s also the woman who can’t stand him. He has to
somehow charm her into forgetting about their
unsavory past so he has complete access to her house.

He’d never planned to fall in love with her all over
again.

Excerpt:

Karessa tugged up his navy T-shirt until it
bunched under his arms. For a moment, she simply
looked at his chest. Broad, tan, lightly dusted with
dark brown hair. The hair formed a line down his flat
stomach. She touched the center of his chest with one
fingertip. She followed the line of hair until it disap-
peared into his denim shorts, then traced the line back
up to his chest. Once she’d reached her starting point,
she repeated the journey with her lips, dropping soft
kisses on his skin.

The sudden tightening of Max’s stomach
muscles made her look at him. He rose to his elbows
and watched her. Deciding to give him a show, she
circled his navel with the tip of her tongue while she
looked into his eyes.

“Do you like that?” she asked.

“Yeah.” His voice sounded rusty, as if something
clogged his throat. “I like everything you do to me.”

She dragged her tongue up the center of his
stomach. Each of his nipples received a long lick and
gentle tug with her teeth. Max’s breathing became
deeper, slower. His eyelids shuttered. She could no
longer see the heat in those incredible gray eyes, but
she knew it was there.

She traveled back down his stomach, alternating
between kisses and soft licks. She stopped when she
reached his navel again. Peering into his eyes, she
released the snap on his shorts. She ruffled the hair
beneath his navel with her finger.

“You like my happy trail?”

“Mmm, yes. Very much. | think,” she said while
leisurely lowering his zipper, “I’ll follow it all the way
to your campground.”

Max chuckled. “I’ve never heard it called that.”

“l thought I'd camp out for awhile, see if
anything comes up.”

“It’s already up.”

She could see the outline of his hard cock
through the denim. “I noticed.”

Victim of Deception excerpt - Continued on Page 15
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VICTIM OF DECEPTION
By Lynn LaFleur

Continued from page 14

Rising to her Kknees, Karessa gripped the
waistband of Max’s shorts and tugged them past his
hips. Surprised at her discovery, her gaze snapped
back to his face. “No briefs?”

A grin tweaked the corners of his mouth. “I
figured they’d just be in the way.”

She smiled. “You’re so clever.”

Karessa pulled his shorts down his legs and
tossed them aside. His shaft lay against his stomach,
fully erect. Her mouth watered with the desire to taste
him.

“Take off your blouse and bra, sweetheart. Let
me see those pretty tits.”

She granted his request without hesitation.
She’d no sooner tossed the bra to land on top of Max’s
shorts than he sat up and opened his mouth over one
nipple.

Karessa moaned. Tunneling her fingers into his
thick hair, she pulled him closer to her breast. He
kneaded her other breast while he suckled her nipple.
His tongue circled the hard nub, his teeth scraped
across it. He took his time, switching from one nipple
to the other...back and forth, back and forth, sucking,
nipping, licking. Karessa threw back her head and
arched her back, trying to get even more of her breast
into his mouth. Obeying her silent cue, he suckled
harder.

The orgasm shimmied down her spine and
zinged through her clit. She gasped as her pussy
clenched and moisture dampened her panties. Exper-
iencing a climax but not quite sure how, she clasped
Max’s head to her breast while she tried to remember
how to think.

He lifted his head, a smile on his lips. “Did you
come?”

Unable to speak yet with her heart beating so
hard, she nodded.

His smile widened into a cocky male grin.
“Yeah?”

The obvious pride in his voice made her laugh.
“You didn’t just invent the cure for cancer, you know.”

“You’ve never come from me sucking your
nipples.” He caressed her back and buttocks. “I
wonder how many other ways | can make you come.”

“Oh, so now you want to show off?”

“Yeah.”

That over-confident grin of his made her laugh.
“All the ways | come now are fine, thank you.”

“But we just discovered something new. | think
we need to experiment some more.”

She reached down and clasped his hard cock. “I
think we need to concentrate on a climax for you right
now.”

Max hitched in a breath when she began
fondling his shaft. “Well, if you insist...”

Enticing Excerpts - Continued on Page 16
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PASSION’S FOUR TOWERS
By Dee Brice

www.deebrice.com

Publisher: Ellora’s Cave
www.jasminejade.com/pm-5840-249-passions-four-
towers.aspx

ISBN: 978-1-41990-928-3

Length: Novel

Genre: Fantasy

Five lusty men, three stubborn
women and two determined
guardians must comply with a
dead queen’s wishes--when her
youngest daughter reaches matur-
ity each of her daughters must
marry. The wording of the will
leads the guardians to believe the
princesses must be seduced before
they wed.

DEEBRIGE

* 5;5,

Since their mother married three
times, none of the princesses wishes to wed at all, but
they are compelled to obey.

Gareth, the man to whom Yvonne unknowingly has
been betrothed since birth, brings his brothers to give
her the illusion of choice. Will each princess get the
man of her choice?

Excerpt:
Prologue

I, Kerrie, Queen of Marchonland, being of sound
mind...

“Alexandre, stop it!” Kerrie said, laughing. Her
husband’s tongue lapping at her neck tickled and
made her nipples pucker with desire. But as a new
mother and a queen, she had an obligation to
complete her will.

“Come to bed, Kerrie, while our babe still
sleeps.”

“Only half an hour more, Alexandre. | promise.”

Grumbling good-naturedly under his breath, he
retreated to their bed.

Kerrie retrieved her quill and continued to
write. After a time she finished with, When she comes of
age, Yvonne is to marry the heir to Puttupon. This is my
wish and that of Yvonne’s father and the heir’s parents.

Placing her signature and seal on the parchment,
she rushed to the bed. Discarding her gown, shiver-
ing, she climbed in bed beside her husband.

And found Alexandre dead.

* % % % *

Three years later Kerrie added to her will.

When Willa and Yvonne reach maturity, Yvonne
will marry the Puttupon heir and Willa will marry as my
hushand and | determine. Brecc’s only stipulation is that
our daughter’s husband be of noble birth.

“Come to bed, dearling, or I'll start without
you.”

“Only a moment longer, sweet Brecc. | must
check on our daughter.”

Kerrie retreated to the nursery and bestowed a
kiss on each of her daughters’ brows. Returning to her
bedchamber, she skimmed off her night rail and eased
beneath the covers.

“Poor Brecc. Did you miss me so much you
grew cold from waiting?” She kissed his cheek and
ran her hand down his chest to the juncture of his
thighs. There, his cock was limp, his cum still warm
upon the cold hand that gripped it.

* % % % *

Two years later Kerrie affixed her seal to her
amended will and signed it.

When Pippa reaches maturity she, Willa and Yvonne
will marry according to my previous instructions. Cesare,
Pippa’s father, asks only that she find passion before she
weds so that she will know the happiness Cesare and | have
shared. So | wish for all my daughters.

“Cesare, sweeting, wrap me in your hair and
warm me.”

“Mount me, Kerrie. Take my bacamarte into you
and milk me.”

Passion’s Four Towers excerpt - Continued on Page 17
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PASSION’S FOUR TOWERS
By Dee Brice

Continued from page 16

She did and their cries of completion mingled.
She collapsed against his chest and wept when he
sighed her name and breathed no more.

* *x k% * *

One year later Kerrie signed her name to the last
letter she would ever write.

Aida--Dearest Sister,

Today D asked me to marry him. He wants to give
me sons--sons!--to rule Marchonland. | haven’t told him
that not only will a man never rule my country, but that |
can no longer give any man a child. D thinks my lack of
menses these last two months is because | already am
breeding, carrying his babe--his son!

I know | am young, yet | also know | shall never bear
another child. Nor shall I marry again.

Take care of my (here she struck through my) our
daughters. Tell them every day how much I love them.

She added a postscript beneath her signature.

And if their husbands die before they do, advise them
not to marry again. No one should have to bury the love of
her life more than once.

BAYMORE’S HEIR
By Lynn Lorenz

www.lynnlorenz.com

Publisher: Loose Id
www.loose-id.com/In-the-Company-of-Men-
Baymores-Heir.aspx

ISBN: 978-1-60737-513-5

Length: Novel

Genre: GLBT/Historical

— Jackson and Will have the
LynniLorenz “ perfect life. Baymore is thriving,
| 7 Kl 2nd no one knows of their love.
' /4 During a visit to Will’s family
home, their lives begin to
unravel. Duke Holcombe dis-
covers that Will and Jackson are
lovers and are told never to
return.

= ier

—

i

All Will has left is Jackson.

But Jackson’s pride gets them in trouble again. Duke
Holcombe’s talk of heirs starts Jackson thinking that
what he needs is a son.

Jackson’s request for Will to find him a bride will
break hearts, pit pride against duty, and drive
everyone to acts of desperation, threatening to end
everything Will and Jackson have built.

Excerpt:

Jackson smiled at Will, who listed slightly in his
chair, having certainly drunk too much. Will played in
a teasing manner with his long braid as it lay over his
shoulder. When Will’s gaze lingered too long on Jack-
son, caressed Jackson’s body, and landed on Jackson’s
lips, Jackson decided it was time to retire for the night
before Will did something neither of them could
explain.

Baymore’s Heir - Continued on Page 18
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BAYMORE’S HEIR
By Lynn Lorenz

Continued from page 17

“Let’s abed, Lord Holcombe.” He rose and
pulled Will to his feet. Will swayed, laughed, and
clapped him on the back.

“Aye. I'm the worse for the wine, I'm afraid.”
Will turned to Wallace and his father. “I must beg your
forgiveness. The dance has gone to my feet and the
wine to my head. | should go to my room before my
duke has to carry me up the stairs.” He grinned at
them.

“Well, it wouldn’t be the first time you’ve
carried him up, Jackson.” Wallace laughed.

“This time | won’t be unconscious,” Will replied
and took a last drink.

“If you don’t stop now, | may be called to duty
again,” Jackson warned and took the cup from Will.

“Good night, son. I'll see you in the morn.”
Walter reached out and touched Will’s arm. Will
placed his hand over his father’s and leaned down to
brush a Kkiss on his cheek.

“Night, Da.” Will turned to Jackson. “Up the
stairs, Your Grace.”

“Up the stairs, my lord.” Jackson grinned and
nodded his farewell to those seated at the table and
walked Will away.

“Any more drink, and | think you would have
made quite a fool of yourself.” Jackson chuckled.

“Any more drink, and | would have been unable
to keep my hands off you,” Will muttered under his
breath, just loud enough for Jackson’s ears alone.

“My lord.” Jackson pulled him tighter as they
took the stairs. His cock stirred at Will’s words and
husky voice.

“My ass, Your Grace. It calls for you.” Will
sighed, making Jackson’s rod ache with want.

Jackson laughed, bold and loud, as he pulled
Will tighter under his arm. They made the top of the
stairs, and then turned down the hall toward Will’s
room. Once at Will’s door Jackson leaned him against
the wall.

Will gave him a wicked smile, then grabbed
Jackson’s loins through his breeches and rolled
Jackson’s stones in his hands. Jackson groaned, closed
his eyes, and pressed his hips into Will’s touch.

“Seems we arrived at my room just in time,”
Will whispered.

Jackson tilted Will’s head up and slanted his lips
over Will’s. Their kiss deepened as Jackson’s tongue
begged entrance and Will’s lips parted. Will whim-
pered and squeezed Jackson’s sac tighter. Jackson
groaned.

“Will?” Walter Holcombe stood at the top of the
hall. He faced them at the far end, brows furrowed
over unseeing eyes, then his lips thinned and his face
darkened.

Jackson broke from Will’s kiss, as Will’s hand
slapped over Jackson’s mouth. Will’'s eyes begged
Jackson for silence.

“Aye, Father?” Will swallowed.

Duke Holcombe took a deep, ragged breath, his
hands clenched tightly, and turned his back to them.
He reached his door, opened it, and paused. “I will see
you in my room. Now.” Then he went inside, leaving
the door open.
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Sirens of Sensual Romances
Decadent Delights
Compiled by Dee Brice

PILAF

from Dee Brice

This recipe is courtesy of my former mother-in-law. The first time | made it | missed one critical step and the rice
never did cook. Over the years I've served this side dish with fish, steak and chicken, but my favorite entree
remains lamb--chops or leg of.

Ingredients:

1 cube salted butter

7. to %> cup vermicelli (broken into 1°-2” pieces)

1 cup rice, converted(long grain) or regular (medium grain)*
2 cups chicken stock**

1 small shallot, finely diced (optional)

Directions:
Melt butter in a 2-quart saucepan. If using shallot, add and soften slightly.

When butter foams, add vermicelli and stir until pieces are browned. Add rice and chicken stock. If using, add
chicken base.

Cover saucepan until stock comes to a gently rolling boil. Reduce heat to simmer (this is the step | missed the first
time). Cook 20-25 minutes or until rice is tender.

* My husband and | prefer medium grain rice, which is a little sticky.
**You can use broth, but you’ll lose some of the flavor. If you can find it, add 1-2 tablespoons of chicken base.

Decadent Delights - Continued on Page 20
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Sirens of Sensual Romances
Decadent Delights
Compiled by Dee Brice

HARD COOKED EGGS AND CREAMED CHIPPED BEEF

from Dee Brice

S g

This is so easy and an excellent way to use up Easter eggs.
Ingredients:

2 hard cooked eggs per person*

1 11-ounce package Stouffer’s Creamed Chipped Beef

1-2 pieces of toasted bread per person, buttered

Directions:
Cook chipped beef according to package directions.

Put hard cooked eggs in the boiling water for the last five minutes of the chipped beef cooking time.
Toast and butter bread.

Peel and slice eggs over toast, add chipped beef and serve.

* | use a total of four eggs per package of chipped beef.

Decadent Delights - Continued on Page 21
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Sirens of Sensual Romances
Decadent Delights
Compiled by Dee Brice

UPSIDE-DOWN DEEP DISH PIZZA

from Lynn LaFleur

My sister loves to try new recipes, and | love to help her eat them. She made this for supper last month and it was
really good.

Ingredients:

1 pound ground beef 1 chopped onion

1 jar sweet tomato basil pasta sauce 1 teaspoon lItalian seasoning

1 10-ounce package frozen chopped broccoli, thawed

2 cups shredded mozzarella cheese 1 11-ounce can refrigerated pizza dough

salt and pepper to taste
Directions:
Brown ground beef with onion and drain. Stir in salt, pepper and Italian seasoning. Stir in pasta sauce and bring

to a boil. Turn into 2-quart deep baking dish.

Top with broccoli, then cheese. Press dough over dish, sealing edges. Bake at 375 for 20 minutes or until crust is
golden. Let stand 10 minutes before serving.

Decadent Delights - Continued on Page 22
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Sirens of Sensual Romances
Decadent Delights
Compiled by Dee Brice

LEMON POPPY SEED COOKIES

from Lynn LaFleur

Another great recipe thanks to my sister. She served these after supper one evening. | could’ve eaten the whole
batch! Light and airy and delicious.

Ingredients:

¥, cup softened butter (no substitutes) 1 cup sugar

1egg 1 tablespoon milk

2 teaspoons finely grated lemon peel 7> teaspoon vanilla extract
% teaspoon lemon extract (optional) 2 7> cups all-purpose flour
Ya cup poppy seeds

Directions:

In a mixing bowl, cream butter and sugar. Beat in egg, milk, lemon peel and extracts. Add flour and poppy seeds;
mix well.

Shape into two 8-inch rolls; wrap each in plastic wrap. Refrigerate for 3 hours or until firm. Unwrap and cut into
Ys-inch slices. Place 2 inches apart on ungreased baking sheets. Bake at 350 for 10-12 minutes or until edges are

golden. Cool for 2 minutes before removing to wire racks to cool completely.

Yield: 5 % dozen cookies.




Sirens of Sensual Romances Newsletter
April 2010
Page 23

Sirens of Sensual Romances
Contacts and End Notes

For more, please visit our website Sensual Romances at
www.sensualromances.com.

For comments or suggestions in general about the Sirens of Sensual Romances Newsletter,
please email comments@sensualromances.com.

Or we can be reached by writing to:
Sensual Romances Newsletter, PO Box 763, Westerville, OH 43086.

To email individual authors, please visit their websites,
or use the email addresses listed below.

Mechele Armstrong Lynn LaFleur
www.mechelearmstrong.com www.lynnlafleur.com
mechele@mechelearmstrong.com lynn@lynnlafleur.com
Dee Brice Lynn Lorenz
www.deebrice.com www.lynnlorenz.com
deebrice@sbcglobal.net lynn@lynnlorenz.com
Adrianna Dane Judy Mays
www.ariannadane.com www.judymays.com
adriannadane@gmail.com writermays@yahoo.com
Alice Gaines Ruby Storm
www.authoralicegaines.com www.rubystorm.net
authoralicegaines@yahoo.com ruby@rubystorm.net
Treve Harte Caitlyn Willows
www.trevaharte.com www.caitlynwillows.com
trevaharte@hotmail.com caitlyn@caitlynwillows.com
Katherine Kingston Samantha Winston
www.katherinekingston.com www.samanthawinston.com
katherinekingston@yahoo.com samantha_winston@hotmail.com

We hope you enjoyed this issue of the Sirens of Sensual Romances Newsletter!
Our next issue will go out in mid-May 2010.
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